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drinking the first glass 


Ist OCTAVO VOL. SATURDAY, OCTOBER 8, 1814, 23 
Chr THE MAID OF THE INN. The family of Risbourgh, consisted 
| ae: of a daughter, an only child. Mary 
‘ which was her name, had been brought 
THE GOLDEN FLEECE, up in the family of a Saxon nobleman, 
— and officiated ubout the person of an el- 
; IN the village of Darmstadt, in the || derly woman of rank, who left her up- 
Electorate of Saxony, was the well | om her deatha few valuable remermbi an- 
, known inn of the Golden Fleece. This || C&%) Consisting of jewels and some 
. inn had long been kept by a veteran plate. Mary joined her little fortune 
: invalid, who had retired from the ser- jj t9 her father’s pension, and by this filial 
r vice of the Eleetor with a pension, and |} Contribution the Golden Fleece was 
something in his purse, gained from |} Purchased, and the trade ofthe house 
, the spoils of wr. Andrew Risbourgh, || Cattied on, ‘ 
the name of the inn-keeper, had better Darmstadt is in the high road to 
“* luck than his comrades ; for whilst of |] Dresden, almost every traveller stopt 
the regiment to which he belonged, not |} at te ina, and was so well pleased with 
more than fifty men had survived, and |} his entertainment, that he never fuiled 
. those fifty could not reckon up more j} to recommend the Golden Fleece to 
than a score of legs and a dozen arms |} his friends. 
t amonest them. Andrew had come The military were constantly march 
e. safely out of the wars, with a trifling ing upon this road, and Andrew's house 
id wound, from which he felt no other ef- || was the favorite post of refreshment and 
‘5 fect than a periodical twitch in the wet |} conviviality. 
months of autumn. Mary, at the age of eighteen, was ex- 
%. Andrew was about fifty years of age |] tremely pretty, very neat in her person, 
1S When he boucht the stock and trade of || active, good humored, and obliging. 
ie the Golden Fleece. He had obtained || She was atonce mistress and bar-naid 5 
* his garrison discharge a few months be- with the help of another servont she 
‘ fore, and had just completed the thirti- || did all the business of the house, and 
Wy eth year of his military servitude, Andrew was Called upoD for little €X- 
Which entitled him toa pension from |, ettion, but to carry In the first-dish of 
08) the government, and exempted him la dinner, and recommend the wine by 
| 


from all contribution to taxes and state | 
imposts, | 
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Mary in this situation had many stit> 
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Ors: she was known, moreover, to 
havesome small fortune, besides being 
mistress of the Golden Fleece, and 
heiress of Andrew. For twenty miles 
rouud the neighborhood of Darmstadt, 
Mary was the toast of the young and 
old; andthe * Maid ofthe Inn” was a 
hame almost as constantly repeated o- 
ver the wine as the names of the Elec- 
tor and the Archduke Charles of Aus- 
tria. Mary, though selicited by a 
train of suitors, many of whom spent al- 
most all their money in the inn for the 
sole purpose of winning her affections, 
had hitherto resisted them all; not 
that her heart was insensible and cold, 
but because it was the property of an- 
other—of Frederick Zittaw, a young 
farmer in the forest of Darmstadt. 

Zittaw was not esteemed in the neigh- 
borhood ; he was a singular, and to all 
appearance, a mystcrious man ; his age 
did not exceed thirty five, but he would 
not confess himself so old; he had an 
erect carriage, was tall and boney, ofa 
very dark complexion, piercing look. 
anda fine set of teeth. He was slow 
and hesitatiug in his speech, and did 
not often elevate his eyes. Zittaw had 
been settled in the forest about five 
years; he bad come nobody knew from 
whence: all that the people could tell 
was, that he had purchased the lease of 
his farm at an auction, and had brought 
his stock from Bohemia His farm was 
known not to be a very profitable con- 
cern, which proceeded in part from his 
inattention (for he was too much given 
to the sports of the field, and the pleas- 
ures of the table) and partly from the 
very high terms at which he rented it. 
His landlord was the well known Baron 
of Darmstadt, a man who racked his 
tenants unmercifully ; restrained them 
frora all pleasures and rural enjoyments ; 
pv: into severe execution the laws for 
protecting game, and was in every res- 
pect sucha tyrant anda hunter, that 
the first Nimrod was a merciful and 
moderate man when compared to the 
Baron. 

Zi\taw had the misfortune to offend 
the Baron, by falling under the suspi- 
cicn of killing a hare upon his domain; 
the fact, indeed, was not proved against 
him, orhe might have been imprison- 








ed, perhaps hanged ; but he had incur. 
red a violent suspicion, and received 
notice to deliver up his farm on the next 
rent day. Mary, though aware of her 
lover’s situation, did nut on that account 
hesitate to accept an offer of marriage, 
which he made her, and an juvitation 
to accompany him to settle in his native 
country, Bohemia . There was one im- 
pediment only ; it was Andrew Ris. 
bourgh If there was one man whom 
Andrew hated niore than another, it was 
Zittuw ; and if there was one man whom 
Zittaw hated more than another it was 
Andrew Risbourgh. The honest man 
well knew of the attachment subsisting 
between Mary and Frederick, and had 
often, warmly and passionately, caution- 
ed her against him. 

Mary loved her father tenderly, but 
her duty was languid when engaged 
against her affections: she doated on 
Zittaw to distraction; confided every 
thing to him ; believed him to be asine 
nocent as herself; and resolved to com 
ply with his wishes, however extrava 
gant. Banishment from her native prove 
ince, the desertion of a father whom 
she dearly loved, poverty and distress, 
were all evils too light to weigh in the 
same scale with affection for her lover. 

After an interview one fine summet’s 
evening in a paddock behind the Gold- 
en Fleece, Mary returned to her home 
silent, pensive, and disturbed. The 
house was fuil of guests, but Mary had 
lost her usual vivacity and officiousness} 
the bells rung, the waiter was called, 
the guests wondered, Andrew was as 
tonished, but nothing could dispel the 
care and deep reflection which seemed 
seated on the countenance of Mary. An- 
drew inquired the cause: Mary gave 
no answer. When thehouse was clear- 
ed of the visitors at the customary hour 
of night (for in Saxony all houses of 
entertainment must be closed at a fixe 
time) Mary retired to her chamber 
where, instead of undressing, she bee 
gan to adorn herself with more than 
usual gaicty. She took out of a box 
which she had preserved with great 
care, all the valuable trinkets and jew 
els which the lady of rank, to whom wé 
have alluded, had left her upon het 


death. These jewels were very vell@- 
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bie ; she put on her necklace, her ear- | 
ings, and her bracelets, and disposed , 
of various pins, brooches, and smaller’ 
trinkets, within the thick ringlets and 
curls of her hair; and then dressing 
herself in virgin white, she sallied out 
of the Golden Fieece, before day-light, 
and long cre any person in the village 
was stirrlug. She bid adieu to her 
home with a melancholy serenity ; shed 
tearsus sie looked back upon the vil- 
lage, buried in sleep and tranquility : 
but resolved to shew her lover the 
strength of her affection, by the forti- 
tude with which she resigned every 
thing for his sake 

Zittaw met her at the appointed spot. 
The reason of this elopement is easily | 
conjectured. Zittaw’s rent day had ar- | 
rived, which was the day likewise of 
his quitting his farm. He had made. 
ho provision, nor did he ever intend | 
to pay his rent: he had secretly dispo- 
sed of his stuck, had sold every thing 
valuable, and left a naked possession | 
for his landlord. Having determined | 
to stay no longer in the neighbourhood | 
of Darmstadt, he had invited Mary to| 
accompany him to his native province | 
in Bohemia, where he had engaged to, 
marry her; and with the assistance of 
what he himself had saved from the | 
wreck of his farm, and the sale of Ma-_ 
ty’s valuable jewels (which she had oft- ; 
en shewn to him, and of which he knew 
the worth) it was his proposal to pur- | 
chase a good house of trade, and com- | 
mence inn-keeper. Mary assented to 
the plan: had engaged to accompany | 
him ; and the present morning was fix-. 
ed upon for their flight from Darm-. 
Stadt. 

They were now upon the borders | 
of the forest of Darmstadt, a forest of ' 
great extent, the feudal rights of which, , 
the free warren, and all the paramount. 
claims, belonged to the Baronof Darm- | 
Stadt. The sun had now risen; and | 
thelovers walked forward with a brisk | 
Step. Mary told Zittaw how she had! 
disposed of her valuable jewels about | 
her person. « I have stuck the smaller 
ones in my hair, and I fear,” said she, 
they are so fixed in it, that I must cut 
it off to disengage them.” 

“ We will think what ig to be done 
by and by,” said Zittary. 








Her lover walked so fast, that Mary 
could scarcely keep up with him, but 
'she scorned to betray weariness. Zit- 
taw was very silent, and plunged deep 
in thought during their journey througa 
the forest; sometiines when she ad- 
dressed him, he answered her in a tone 
of coldness which chilled the poor girl's 
heart Mary was both hurt and surpri- 

sed ; the tears started in her eyes ; but 
she did not choose to complain of his 
coldness. Her fondness suygested a 
thousand excuses for him, and her inno- 
cence was a stranger to suspicion. 
Their road now lay through an intricate 
path in the thickest wood of the forest; 
and when they had reached the most 
sequestered spot, Zittaw proposed that 
they should sit upon a bank, and eat 
their breakfast from a basket of provis- 
ions which he carried along with him— 
Mary consented. Their meal was just 
finished, when this execrable vil'uin 
turned aside, and drawing a long knife 
from his pocket, without saying a word, 
plunged it iato her bosom. Mary gave 
him one look; it was the last; she 
sighed deeply, and breathed out her 
gentle soul without a groan or torture. 

She was no sooner dead, than Ziitaw 
began to strip her of her jewels. The 
necklace and the bracelets were easily 
disengaged, bunt the trinkets, which the 
poor girl had stuck in ber hair, were (as 
she had said) fixed so fast-in the thick 
locks and ringlets, that it was no easy 
task to extricate them. 

Whilst coolly employed in his mur- 
derous rapine, Zittaw was alarmed at 
the report ofa fowling-picce, the sound 
of which scemed to be near him. De- 


| lay was now to hazard both his spoil 


and his detection; without hesitation, 
therefore, he severea the head of Mary 
from the lifeless trunk, by means of the 
knife with which he had stabbed her,and 
wrapping it up, with the precious con- 
tents of the hair,in athick handkerchief, 
he struck into another path of the for- 
est, ard ran forward with the utmost 
swiftness. 

- The blood had penetrated the hand- 
kerchief, and the road of the murderer 
could easily be tracked by the drops of 
human gore which had fallen to the 
ground. Inhis alarm, Zitaw was not 
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aware ofthis circumstance ; he contin- 
ued his flight, ané augmented his speed. 
He had not left the spot in which he 
committed the murder more than half 
an hour, whentwo men, whom he knew 
by their dress to be eame-keepers i: 
the forest, and servaristo the Baron of 
Dar‘astad., jumped froma hede into 
the ‘oad along which be was flying 
He cavuelit a glance of them as he iook- 
ed o.ckward, and his person was too re- 
markable not to be recognized: these 
men had been led by the soundof the 
fowiing piece, whicn alarmed Zittaw, 
into a pursuit of those wnom they sus- 
pecied to be poachers. Great rewards 
were offered for apprehending such of 
fenders, and the game-keepers of the 
Baron were unusually vigilant. They 
had no doubt but Zittaw (from his 
known character) was the man who fir- 
ed the gun: he bad a handkerchief, 
moreover, in his hand! It contained 
the game he had shot! The track of 
blood upon the ground proceeded from 
the animal he bad secreted! this con 
firmed theirsuspicion They called on 
him to stop, but Zittaw, aware of his 
danger, continued his flight,and increa- 
sed his speed. At length, when th: 
game-keepers found that he gained upon 
them, and that they were likely to be 
losers in the contest of swiftness, one 
of them (having warned “Zittaw that he 
would shoot him, ifhe did not surrend- 
er himself) levelled his piece, and after 
afew moments discharged itat the fu 
gitive § Zitaw continued running, but 
Was soon obliged to stop ; he had receiv- 
ed the shot in bis leg, and was com- 
pelled tosarrender The handkerchief, 
which he held fast, wasscon wrested 
from his gripe; and what was their 
surprise, when they discovered in- 
Stead of the game they expected, 
that is contents were a human head |— 
It is needless to pursue the narretive of 
this well authenticated fact and wonder- 
fui detection. By the traces of the 
blood, the game keepers were coiduct- 
ed to the body of ary. Zittaw’s 
guilt was too manifest to be disowned ; 
he confessed his crime. alid after a 
mere formal trial expiated it upon th: 
wheel. He dicd however. without per 
itence or remorse. Poor Audrew Ris- 





a 


bourgh did not survive the fate of Ma- 
ry many months, and the Golcen Fleece 
sunk with him. It is now only remem. 
bered by the unfortunate tale attached 
to its former tenatts. 
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— ~~ Fame c+ reer ate 
[We select the following Letters; being cone 
nected with whet we mublished lost weck 


under the head of “ rnz ony woman.”} 
You oll crabbe! Creature. 

What do you mean? J could tear 
youreyes our. | would scold if. could; 
but you are beneath my resentyeint — 
You envy pleasures you cannot taste. I 
wish I®had your head urge: the pump 
at Bath; I would pay for 500 strokes, 
in order that you might have a goed 
sousing. It would help te wash away 
your spl en, you old Dotard » You have 
either Bath or Chicltenbam in your eye. 
[ always thought you had some come 
munication with the devil; and now it 
seems one of his imps is in cerrespons 
dence with you. I wish T could have you, 
tried for awitch, you old hag. Whois 
the Syifh—some prying old creature, 
like yourself? cannota young girl free 
quent public places, without her object 
being a lover? T suppose you would 
be glad to have one; but you are too 
old and ugly for that : and therefore you 
envy those who are more successful. 
But mind me: ifyou or your Syl ph. ei 
ther, dare to meddle with me, (7i) put 
an end to your writing, by pulling out 
your eyes. Don’t think that } can’t dis 
coveryou: I know you: yeu live ina, 
garvet, from whence you fyrnish your 
scandal. 

I remember two or three years agoy 
when I was a boarding school Miss, I, 
used to admire you: and your head, 
which you had the vanity to prefix to, 
one of your papers. was a decent one, 
for a granny. But it was not yours, I 
am sure. Itlonked too ¢ood-humoured » 
and too handsome. Your nose and chin 
T doubt not, would make nut-crackerss. 
and, if fam not misinformed, you are, 
a miserable old maid Hide your head 
for share, you haggard wretch! and | 
let the young and the gay, who treat 
you with ineffeble contempt, follow, 
thelr own courses I blush you satifl 
| cal prude ! when I think you are of the 
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same scx. But even that 1s douvtful— 
] vave heard it insinuated that you have 


is no Jiving with your termagant tem 


dies! W despise vou, Once more, 
public places to those who can enjoy 
thom. and tet us hear no more of your 
Sviob or you; or depend upon it. TH 
raise such a party against you, that you 
shall nm ver more dip vour pen ty coll, 
or your finzers ina snoufbox O 
wrereh ! [T could cur vou into atoms, 
and hang up vour withered bones as 
scare-crows to frichten birds from the 
corn J wish I could scold; but it is 
not may Nature, or you should feel the 
tonguc and swils, as well us the pen, of 


HAXRIET STROMBOLO. 





MY DEAR HONEY, 


lan a gentlemon of an ancient Trish 
fauily, and came to this country to 
make my fortune, by making one of 
your sex happy. But vou have no gra- 
titude ; and are alwavs after abusine us, 
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a bard and wear a wig, and that there | 
er A oetty monitor for voung ta-) 


mio’? mes: leave the amusements of | 


vou ' 


, sideration ; 
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| bur ifyou do not, neither your age, nor 
| your sex, nor your obscurity. por your 
'| publicity, shall save you from the in- 
‘ dignation of 

Puetim O'FLARMAGHAN. 


a 


ee me -— —_—_—- 


FRANKLIN'S ALMANAC. 


Dr. Franklin has somewhere men- 
tioned tit, in his younger days, he 
kept an interleaved almanac, wherein he 
accustomed himself every evening to 
write down the imprucencies and faults 
' ofthe proce: ding Gay ; which was done 

with a design te mark and avoia them 
‘inthe time income Some others, after 
‘ithe example of the Docror, having since 
- pursued the same method, have profes. 
sed that they have derived considerable 


‘ 
‘ 
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j benefii from it inthe regulation of theit 
\| lives. 


The Doctor's ingenious device, which 
lhe pruccutly used for the purpose of 


tl self-correction, might go far, if it was 


brought intoa general .usc, in correctg 
ing the fuults and mending the manners 
of mankind. A large portion of human 
faults springs from inattention or incon- 
and might be corrected by 


who have only our farsons and our ade | frequent full examination and constant 
dress to depend on, and whoare trying |, vigilance 
to spread our nets for pretty girls. as Fervidus has a watm affectionate 


» der, d 





fowlers do for birds The pretty era- 
tures love to be caught by us, and they 
flock to public places on purpose, God 


for your d—d Syiph,f believe | should 
have bad oa in my clutches before this 
time. The dear angel was blind—could 
Scarcely stir a feather; but you exposed 
usin such a blackivruard monner, that 
Some of her kin found out her sttiation, 
and got her outof my reach Bur there 
ae more public place than one; and 
your old legs will not carry vou to all, 
hor will you be able to conjure up 
IMps to assist you in your Aocus focus 
tricks. 

But Lamagentlemon, mind me, and 
do or like totake affronts from the la- 
dies, dear cratures, who mern noharm, 
CXcep: when it is put into their heads 
by sach old vossips as you. De» you 
take s vif? acannister of the best wen- 
Mae Macobov shall be sest to sour or 





‘heart, but is so liable to sudden gusts 
i 
of anger, that scarcely a day happens 


‘| wherein he does not pour out some bit- 
bless their’ dear souls! Had it not been | 


ter expressions even against his best 
friend ; and which be never fails to re- 
rretas soon as his passion has subsided. 
If Fervidus would be at the trouble of 


recording, every evening, the passionate 


and indiscreet expressions of the pre- 
ceding day, he would soon learn to bri- 
dle his tongue. 
| Garrulus means no body any ill, and 
‘js not wanting in understanding : but 
an uncommon portion of innate vanity 
prompts him, in all companies, to en- 
gress the conversation, and frequently 
to tell long and marvellous stories ; ob- 
serving always to make himself the 
hero of his own tales. By keeping a 
regular Diary, tho’ it should only con- 
tein remarks and comments upon the 
phisiornomy of the company in whose 
presence he hac, from time to time,re- 


ear Houey, if you let me alone: , lated his tedious, incredible and egot- 
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istical narratives, Garralus might find a | 
cure for his egotism, and might learn | 
to keep within the bounds of credibility. 

Vivida is a kind compassionate wo- 
man; but has sucha blabbing tongue 
that she frequently exposes herself and 
wounds the peace of her acquaintance, 
by disclosing things which ought to have 
been kept within the repository of her 
own breast —By a proper use of the 
Franklin Almanac, a cure of this unhap- 
py foible would be certain and speedy. 

Scores of instances of faults, follies 
and foibles, might be mentioned, for 
which such a Diary might provean ex. 
cellent corrective ; because by their re- 
gistry and periodical reviews, there 
would naturally be excited a vigilant 
care to avoid them in future. 

In short, as new almanacks for ano- 
ther year will soon be wanting, let 
Franklin’s almanac be brought into ge- 
neral use. Let all who wish to amend 
their own ways, keep a daily register 
of their faults, and carefully review 
them, weekly, monthly, and at the end 
of the year. In the course of such a 
useful practice, every succeeding week 
and month, respecting their lives, might 
be like the succeeding editions of a 
book—disencumbered, from time to 
time, of its errata, revised & improved. 


It was a good thought of a little girl 
who was at dinner among a large perty 
(fearing she had been forgoticn to be 
helped) to crumble some bread upon 
her plate, saying at the same time toa 
boiled chicken near her, Come, diddy, 
come.” 





The following inscription was copied 
from a door in ua sinall village : 

John Sibbons, tailor, shoemaker and 
astronomer. I also keeps a journeyman 
to do all kinds of blacksmiths anc car- 
penters work, and to hang belis. &e, 
Any gentleman as bespeaks a coat may 
have on Friday or Saturday without tail, 
N. B. Being rumored that [ intends to 
leave off business on account of being 
elected church wording, 1 hope my 
friends wont give ear to such blood 
thursty reports, JOHN SIBBONS. 

A gentleman thinking he was charge 
ed too much by a porter for the delivery 
of a pareel, asked him what his name 
was, “ My name,” replied the man, “Is 
the same as my father’s.” And what Is 
his name, said the gentleman. “ itis 
the same as mine.” Then what are both 
your names? “ Why, they are both 
alike,” answered the man again, and 
very deliberately walked off. 








TOS cam ia) 


ANECDOTES. 


IRISH COMFORT. 





On a very hot summer’s day, a well 
dressed lady, prodigiously fat, walking 
in the burning sun, an Irish basket wo- 
man, looking at her for some time as 
she laboured through the road,at length 
bawled out, “ There she rolls it! there 
she rolls it! faith, madam, if ever you 
should come to be hanged, you’ll go off 
asey, for the weight of your bum will 
be sure to break your neck.” The lady 
to'escape from this torrent of eloquence, 
endeavoured to take refuge in a tea- 
garden, but unluckily as she was en- 
tering, stuck between two posts, which 





formed part of a wooden arch. The in- 


scription over it had an odd reference | 
to her figure, viz. “ All these large and | 
extensive firemises to let, together or in|! 
an object of desire, 


small parcels,” 





- ——- 


THE DIFFERENCE. 
A man, ina passion, is terrible to his 
enemies, bnt a woman in a passion, Is 
disgusting toher friends: she has not 
masculines trength and courage to en- 
force any other species of respect. 
Girls should be morc inured to restraint 
than boys, because they are likely to 

meet with more restraint in society. - 





If it shows a greatness of soul to 
overlook our own worth, and not suffer 
it to gain the ascendency over our a0 
tions, we may likewise observe, that It 
is no less great in such as have raise 
themselves by merit, not to forget the 
meanness of their extraction, nor 
ashamed of it. 

So fond of liberty is man, that to re 
strain him from any thing, however iM 
different, is sufficient to make that thing 
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@N HEARING OF THE DESTRUCTION OF 
THE CAPITCL. 


COLUMBIA, on thy spacious lap, 

Thy pride in splendor rais‘d her head, 
The voice of Joy was in her Halls, 

But now that voice is fled. 


’Tis Desolation’s stilly sound, 
That reigns around—within her walls, 
And Ruin rears her mould ‘ring crest, 
Where Splendor nods and falls. 


‘Twas bleody War‘s relentless hand, 
That laid her greatness low, 

‘Twas Vengeance pointed to the spot, 
And Fury dealt the blow. 


The Patriot there shall gaze and weep, 
‘Till Valour burn within his bresst, 

‘Till Hope shall whisper to his soul, 
His country shall be blest.— 


And tell him that the dreary pile 
On which he feasts his pensive eyes, 
Again shall claim the voice of fame, 
Again in splendor rise ; 


And so it shall! in after days, 

The sage shall shall say to infant years, 
Behold where Joy is dazzling bright, 

Was once a mist of tears. 


But oh! my Son, ‘twas fortune slept, 
Or frown‘d upon your country‘s fight, 
For Justice now has turn‘d the scale, 
We're Conquerors—We were right. 
ADELAIDE, 
74+ 


Por the New-York Weekly Museum. 


A SKETCH OF DR. YOUNG'S AFFLICTION 


See Young reclining, cloathed in settled gloom, 
» Beneath the willow, on the silent tomb : 
Under its sod, wrapt in their kindred clay, 

By death depriv‘d, his dearest treasure lay : 


Tears of keen anguish bathe his pallid cheek 
His cold wan looks his anguish’d mind bespeak; 
His only soothing friend a bitter sigh, 

And what the vault re-echoes in reply. 


Almighty God! the aged sufferer cries, 

Thou who dost reign above the starry skies, 
ho view‘st the man of pleasure with disgust, 

My only hope, in whom I put my trust, 

When shall my longing spirit take its flight 

To realms of Hure ineffable delight ? 4 

tne by thy powerful arm, when shall it rise 


When wilt thou bear the burden of my woes, 
And near thy throne provide me sweet repose? 


Translated from the Spanish by 


SUILENBROC, 
—I+o— 


TO THE CANCKER WORM. 
O, you ugly crawling creature, 
Ilump your back, if so it please you, 
You speckied slimy, apple eater, 
I have you now, and faith I'llteaze youY 


F¥ou eat an orchard at a dinner ! 
And cram my cider in your maw ! 

Cant wait till autumn, filthy sinner, 
When one apple‘s more than a‘. 


But like a greedy financier, 
You spend the intrest ‘fore it grows, 
And so you fill yourself with gear. 
Care tor the future not a sous. 


Turn-coat, plague of human nature, 
A serpent now, I loathe to handle» 
And next youcome a flying creature 
To burn your whiskers in the candle. 


Ay, spin your filmy thread, you'd better, 
And while living make your shroud ; 
Pity ‘twere not cord or fetter, 
To hang your race ‘twixt earth and cloud. 


So ! onthe ground at last youre landing, 
And inch by inch you hitch along, 

Now on your hind parts tiptoe standing 
To spy where next to fix your tongue. 


Shade destroyer fill’d with spoilage, 
Turn up your microscopic shears, 

That clip from the trees their yerdant foilage ; 
How perfect nature's works appears! 


Shall I crush you, feeble vermin, 
To Turkey‘s palates viands sweet ? 
But now the sun, in Cancer turning, 
The work of vengeance will complete! 


a 2d 
THE EYE. 


Magic, wonder-beaming eye ! 

In thy narrow circle lie 

All our varied hopes and fears, 

Sportive smiles, and graceful tears ! 

Fager wishes, wild alarms, : 
* — Rapid feeling‘s potent charms ! 

Wit and genius, taste and sense, 

Shed, thro‘ thee, their influence ! 

Honest index of the soul, 

Nobly scorning all controul, 

Silent language, ever flowing, 

Every secret thought avowing, 

Pleasure’s seat, Love’s favourite throne, 

Every triumph is thy own! 

—~—- 


Two easy things will satisfy mankind, 
An easy fortune, and an easy mind ; 
But the one thing that gives a man content 








_ And find a happy mansion in the skies ? 


Is a good conscieace from a life well spent. 
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Ve ee an ungrateful and Priest-rid kine, who, by hj 
AXee & Br Qu sett. a epatiem, has destroved every ‘catle of civil 


Prerecrertetecmre etree ctseenertte ss stennteees | Der’, and has brought again into power and 
us that hellish of all offices, the Inonisition. 











NEIV-VORK : Accounts fom China state, that grest po. 
SATURDAY OCTOBER 8, 1814. (tics! disturbances had taken place in that 
eee ee empire; and tvat by the last accounts a furi- 
WEEKLY RETROSPECT. ous War Was Paging in the heart of the coun. 

| '. In the city of Pekin, whose gates were 

—— out three days, itis said that a million were 


The latest accounts fom the Niagara, men- |] slain 
tion that the British after raising the siege of The U'S slowp of war Pescock by the last 
Fort Erie, had talted at Chipp: wa and Queens- | accounts, Was cruising in the Engtish channel 
town, where they were fortifying. } and had ade several captures. 

Sir George Prevost, with his army which The Corpor. ion of this cits have voted their 
was at Plattsburgh. hes arrived probshly at ff erstitude to com M'Donough, for his late 
Kingston; as it is sud, advces had been re- I} victory; and hive presented him the freedom 
ceived at Albany, that an attack on Sackett’s- |] of the city ina gold box. with a request that 
Harbour was daly espected, us the piace was |} he m eh: sit for his portriat, to be placed in 
actually invested by lant aid water ; and that | tly al! ; 
in consequence of this information all the mi- 
litia inthe upper and western part of the state 
had been ordered out en musee : to rentlezvous 
at Ulics. 

Acco ints from the Chesapeake say, that the 
enemy's army are on on istand in the Potomue 

A New-Orleans paper of Sept. 1, says, tne 
enemy occupy Mobile Point, which position 
gives them entire command of the Bay an 
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MARRIED. 


By the rev. Mr Ku: pers, Mr. Andrew Ha- 
renin, to Miss Ann B. Walker. 
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cuts of the communication between Mobile Py or Fy 
and Ne w-Orleans ® KilwiAary. 

The U.S. corvette John Adams, capt. An- Il 4... essseprtenesconosens cnontesecesenonsnnt 
gus, arrived flere on Wednesday, in 50 days 
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from the Texel, with despatches from our DIED. 

ministers at Ghent, in charge of Mr G Dallas, Mr John Varick. son of the late Dr. Jobn 
secretary of Mr. Gallatin, who immediately }} yarick, aged /1 years 

proceeded to Washington. He lefi Ghent the M :dame Picurie Charrcton. 

27th of Aucust, where the nerociations had Miss Mory Contter aged 18. 

been going on for about three weeks ; but no- Mes Mare Doffie, aped 8) 

thing of their proceedings bave transpired ; Mr William Kirk, aged 5. 

thot itis rumoured there had been a partial On Medav evening Jast, after a lingering 
suspension in their deliberations shortly after H snes of sty vears nd 8 months, borne with 


meeting : and it is confidently belic ed that Christian fortitude Miss Amelia Sordithart, 
our vunisters have sent home for turther in- aved 18 vesrs and 8 months, 
Siructions: should this be true, we presume ||” ; 
4 s sseotin Skanesteles oniel Ludlow, 
peace must still be distant. mt Oe s ‘ Bee er ele t.-. 
. . . or ap 4 4 . a 
The Prince-Regent. in his speech to par |! Esq formerty of thin city, ag 
liament, speaking of Americen offsivs. savs, t Near the Island ef Tristan d’ Acuna, situate 
linthe middie of the South Atianue Ocean 5 
| 








“*he regrets the continuance of the war with 
the United States, and is sincerely des:rous of |) jy fanary fast, Capt Jonath sn Lambert, for- 
the restoration of peace between the two ta- |) merly of Salem, well known as the enterpris- 
tiors upon conditions honorable to beth.”"— | ing Adventurer, who hod effected a settlement 
Agaln, he says, “ Much yet remains to be } with bis family on thar tsland. He was pass: 
done in Europe, and we have sti!! one contest |! ing to Nightingale Is'ond, in a boat with four 
to maintain by war: a wer which we can |} others. when the boat wes overset by «sudden 
Never consent to terminate but by the esta- |) squall, and all on hoard were drowned, by 
blishment © f our cleims, according to the max- I! which unfortunate accident only one man was 
ims of public law, and the maritime rights of }! Jeft on the Is/and. 

this empire” aren eens 

The Prince of Norway has beer defeated by om opie 

the Swedisi: troops under Bernadette, and THE MUSEUM, ‘Wie 
compelled to surrender bis pretensions to the || Is published every Saturday, at two dollar 














independence of his country per «nnuro, or fifiy-two numbers, by JAM 

The lone and successful struggle of the ORAM, No 162 Water-street, a little fegess, 
Spaniards for the independenes of their coun. |] the Coffee House. New York. City sude 
try is more likely te turn out eurse to then scribers to wov one half. end country $0 
than a blessing, by introducing to the throne scribers the whole, in advance.. 








